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LIKE MICHAEL HAD KILLED 
HIS SISTER. 


PROBLEM? YOU 
STUPID? YOU A 
DUMMY, KID? 


I THINK 
IT WOULD BE 
WISER IF WE 

MOVED MICHAEL 
INTO A PRIVATE 

ROOM, GAVE HIM A 

PLAY AREA ~ FOR 
THERAPEUTIC 
REASONS, OF 

COURSE. 


ADRIAN, AN IDIOT SAVANT 


WITH AN EATING 


SANITARIOM 

FOR THE INSANE. ey 
WASTIN 

DR. LOOMIS, NOT My TIME, 


WUMMER CAMP a 
rt 7 I REALIZE \\\ LOOMIS. THE 
FOR ae, THAT, OR. ANSWER'S j 
Bove CARPENTER, BUT 0. 


Gove: HE'S SO MUC 
YOUNGER - 


YOUR BED 
MYERS. DON'T 
CAUSE ME ANY 
TROUBLE AND 

WE'LL GET 

ON FINE. 


AND THEN THERE was 
ee O’MALLE’ 


SOMPULSION, WHOM THI 
Si HERS CALLED ‘DONUT. 


i LOCKED AWAY WITH ree HOPELESS CASES 
WAS GOING TO MAKE MY JOB SO MUCH HARDER. 


LEAVE THE KID YT 
LONE, O'MALLEY. 

ex WASH UP. IT’ 

ALMOST LIGH 


ii) ~~ 


OF COURSE, I DIDN 
IT TOOK A WEEK. HE REMAINED SOURCE 2 CONT. 
AS SILENT AS THE GRAVE, BUT 

KS] _AT LEAST HE RESPONDED. I OF THINGS TO COME. 

BELIEVED IT WAS A BREAKTHROUGH. TERRIBLE THING: 


INSANE. 
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WOULDNT THINK A CRAY 
(OULD DO MUCH DAMAGE, BUT 
O'MALLEY LOST HIS LEFT E' 


jj EYE OFFEND 
A ae 


Bf THE! 
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KNOW 
c S TOTALLY 
AGAINST THE IDEA 


BY NOT EVEN TALKING ABOUT My OWN TROUBLED -_ 
CHILDHOOD ELICITED THE FAINTEST RESPONSE. 
THINKING ABOUT THE DEATH OF MY PARENTS WHEN 
I 


WAS ELEVEN DEPRESSED AL LEAST } l, mn 
1 74 A FRIEND IN : | oe 
4 OR. HILL T, — 99-2 
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LIKE ME, HER POLITICS WERE LIBERAL. AND WE SHARED 
THE SAME BELIEFS CONCERNING PSYCHOTHERAPY: THAT 


“INSANITY” WAS POSSIBLY THE REACTION OF A SANE MIND 


TO A SICK SOCIETY. = 
—r | AS FOR MICHAEL. JENNIFER AGREED WITH ME THAT THE 
DRAWING INDICATED THE MURDER OF HIS SISTER WAS A 
CONSCIOUS, MALICIOUS ACT AND THAT HE WASN'T INSANE. 


"D Ni BUT I REALIZED 
eben Cece S| SHE Was SPECIAL 
TO ANYONE; wey 

T LIKED TO 
KEEP My 

DISTANCE. MY 

WORK WAS 


AROUND OUR DEVELOPING 
MY LIFE. 


FRIENDSHIP. AND MICHAEL. 
ALWAYS MICHAEL. 


AFTER O'MALLEY'S IDENT” WITH THE CRAYON 
THE OTHER PATIENTS KEPT THEIR DISTANCE. 


THEIR TROUBLED 
MINDS. PERHAPS 
IT WAS FEAR. 


NOTHING ELSE HAPPENED UNTIL 
MICHAEL'S EIGHTH BIRTHDAY, NOVEMBER 

IST ~ THE DAY FOLLOWING THE FIRST 

ANNIVERSARY OF JUDITH MYERS’ MURDER. 

I WONDERED ~ 
HOW MICHAEL = 7 
MIGHT REACT : 
TO KINDNESS 

FROM OTHERS 


FREAKIN’ KID! 
THAT WASN'T 

FOR_YOU, YO 
GODDAMN 


O'MALLEY BECAME INCREASINGLY 
DELUSIONAL AND VIOLENT, BUT 
TURNED THAT VIOLENCE AGAINST 
HIMSELF. HE WAS CONFINED TO A 
PADDED CELL. 


“AN ACCIDENT, A 
IDE, MYE! 
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May SMITH'S GROVES EMERGENCY 
GENERATORS WERE OLD. IT 

TOOK MINUTES FOR THE POWER 

TO RETURN. BY THEN MY WORST Ia 
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EARS WEE REALIEND, MICHAEL, OF CouRSE, jf f DS) 
= H WAS NOWHERE NEAR NANCY a. 
em = WHEN SHE DROWNED. —e oe 
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